
* Thefecond fart of 

Hoji. Godsbleffingof your good heartland fo (lie is by my 
iroth. 

F a/Ft. Didftthouheareme? 

Prince Y ea and you knew me as you did , when you ranne 
away by Gadfhil, you knew I was at your batke,and fpoke it, 
on purpofe to trie my patience. 

Yalsi. No, no,no, not fo, I did not thinke thou waft within 
bearing. 

Prmce I fhall driue you then to confeue the wilfull ahufc, 
and then I know how to handle you. 

F a/sl. No abufe Flail a mine honour ,no abufe. 

‘ prince Not to difpraife me, and cal me pander and bread* 
chipper, and I know not what? 

F«A No abufe Hall. 
c P-;yncs No abufe? 

fn/fi No abufe Ned i’th worldc, honeft Ned, none, T Af- 
praifde him before the wicked, that the wicked mi ght not fait 
in louc with thee : in which doing , I haue done the part of a 
careful! friend and a true fubicft , and thy father is to giue me 
thankes for it, no abufe Hail, none Ned, none, no faith boyes 
none* 

Trince Seenow whether pure feare and intire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to dofe 
with vs: is fhc ofthe wicked, is thine hofleffe here ofthc wic- 
keder is thy boy of the wicked, or honeft Bardolfe whole zeal 
burnes in his nole of the wicked? 

Poynes Anfwer thou dead elmc,an(wer. 

Ynlfi. The fiend hath prickt down Bardolfe irrecouerable, 
and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin , where he doth nothing 
but roll mault-worms, for the boy there is a good angel about 
him, butthediuel blinds him too. 

Prince For the weomen. 

F a/ft. For one of them fhees in hell already , and burnes 
f core fou!es:for th other i owe her mony,and whether fhebe 
dam ndfor that I kno w not. 






1111 



40 


50 


60 


70 


80 


90 


100 

Ull 






% No I thinke thou art not , I thmke thou art qu.t for 
•hit^inarv thereis another inditement vpon thee, for folTerinjg 
flefli to be eaten in thy houfe contrary to the law, for the which 

<j> m ce You gentlewoman. p* hole Lem. 

° Pejto knocks* at doore* ^ * 

Hofr. Who knockcsfolowd at doore? lookc too th doore 

there Francis. 

Trmce Peyto, how now, what newes? ■ . 

Teyto The King your father is at Weftmmfter, 

And there are twenty weake and weaned poltes. 

Come from the North, and as I came along 
1 met and ouertooke a dozen captaines. 

Bareheaded, fvveating, knocking at ™ _Tauenies, 
Andaskin° , cuery one for Itrlohn r all t arte. 

Prince By heauen Poines,! feele me much too blame, 
Soidcly to prophane the precious time, 

When temped of commotion like the loutn. 

Borne with blacke vapour doth begin to melt. 

And drop vpon our bare vnarmed heads, 

Giue me my fword and cloketF aldaff e good nig it. 

exeunt Prince am r Pcynes. 

Tah Now corns in the {wee ted morfell ofthe night, & we 
mud hence and leauc it vnpickti more knocking at the doorc, 

how now^whats the matter? 

Bar. Y ou mud away to court fir prefently, 

A dozen captaines day at doore for you. 

Pal. Pay the mufitions firra,farewcl bode lie, fare wcl Do* 5 
you fee my good wenches how men of merrite are fought af- 
ter, the vndeferuer may fleepe, when the man of aftion is cald 
on, farewell good wenches, if 1 be notlent away pofte, I will 
fee you againe ere I goe* 
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